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CHRISTIAN SCIENCE. 

BY MARK TWAItf. 



I. 

Let us consider that we are all partially insane. It will ex- 
plain us to each other ; it will unriddle many riddles ; it will make 
clear and simple many things which are involved in haunting 
and harassing difficulties and obscurities now. 

Those of us who are not in the asylum, and not demonstrably 
due there, are nevertheless, no doubt, insane in one or two par- 
ticulars. I think we must admit this; but I think that we are 
otherwise healthy-minded. I think that when we all see one 
thing alike, it is evidence that, as regards that one thing, our 
minds are perfectly sound. Now there are really several things 
which we do all see alike; things which we all accept, and about 
which we do not dispute. For instance, we who are outside of the 
asylum all agree that water seeks its level; that the sun gives 
light and heat; that fire consumes; that fog is damp; that 6 
times 6 are thirty-six; that 2 from 10 leaves eight; that 8 and 7 
are fifteen. These are, perhaps, the only things we are agreed 
about; but, although they are so few, they are of inestimable 
value, because they make an infallible standard of sanity. Who- 
soever accepts them him we know to be substantially sane; suffi- 
ciently sane; in the working essentials, sane. Whoever disputes 
a single one of them him we know to be wholly insane, and quali- 
fied for the asylum. 

Very well, the man who disputes none of them we concede to 
be entitled to go at large. But that is concession enough. We 
cannot go any further than that ; for we know that in all matters 
of mere opinion that same man is insane — just as insane as we 
are ; just as insane as Shakspere was. We know exactly where to 
put our finger upon his insanity: it is where his opinion differs 
from ours. 
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That is a simple rule, and easy to remember. When I, a 
thoughtful and unbiassed Presbyterian, examine the Koran, I 
know that beyond any question every Mohammedan is insane; not 
in all things, but in religious matters. When a thoughtful and 
unbiassed Mohammedan examines the Westminster Catechism, he 
knows that beyond any question I am spiritually insane. I can- 
not prove to him that he is insane, because you never can prove 
anything to a lunatic — for that is a part of his insanity and the 
evidence of it. He cannot prove to me that I am insane, for my 
mind has the same defect that afflicts his. All Democrats are in- 
sane, but not one of them knows it ; none but the Eepublicans and 
Mugwumps know it. All the Eepublicans axe insane, but only the 
Democrats and Mugwumps can perceive it. The rule is perfect: 
in all matters of opinion our adversaries are insane. When I look 
around me, I am often troubled to see how many people are mad. 
To mention only a few: 

The Atheist, The Shakers, 

The Infidel, The Millerites, 

The Agnostic, The Mormons, 

The Baptist, The Laurence Oliphant Har- 

The Methodist, risites, 

The Christian Scientist, The Grand Lama's people, 

The Catholic, and the 115 The Monarchists, 

Christian sects, the Presby- The Imperialists, 

terian excepted, The Democrats, 

The 72 Mohammedan sects, The Eepublicans (but not the 
The Buddhist, Mugwumps), 

The Blavatsky-Buddhist, The Mind-Curists, 

The Nationalist, The Paith-Curists, 

The Confucian, The Mental Scientists, 

The Spiritualist, The Allopaths, 

The 2,000 East Indian sects, The Homoeopaths, 

The Peculiar People, The Electropaths, 

The Theosophists, The 

The Swedenborgians, 

But there's no end to the list; there are millions of them ! And 
all insane; each in his own way; insane as to his pet fad or 
opinion, but otherwise sane and rational. 
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This should move us to be charitable toward one another's 
lunacies. I recognize that in his special belief the Christian 
Scientist is insane, because he does not believe as I do; but I hail 
him as my mate and fellow, because I am as insane as he — insane 
from his point of view, and his point of view is as authoritative 
as mine and worth as much. That is to say, worth a brass farth- 
ing. Upon a great religious or political question, the opinion of 
the dullest head in the world is worth the same as the opinion 
of the brightest head in the world — a brass farthing. How do 
we arrive at this? It is simple. The affirmative opinion of a 
stupid man is neutralized by the negative opinion of his stupid 
neighbor — no decision is reached; the affirmative opinion of the 
intellectual giant Gladstone is neutralized by the negative opinion 
of the intellectual giant Cardinal Newman — no decision is reach- 
ed. Opinions that prove nothing are, of course, without value — 
any but a dead person knows that much. This obliges us to admit 
the truth of the unpalatable proposition just mentioned above — 
that, in disputed matters political and religious, one man's 
opinion is worth no more than his peer's, and hence it follows 
that no man's opinion possesses any real value. It is a humbling 
thought, but there is no way to get around it : all opinions upon 
these great subjects are brass-farthing opinions. 

It is a mere plain, simple fact — as clear and as certain as that 
8 and 7 make fifteen. And by it we recognize that we are all in- 
sane, as concerns those matters. If we were sane, we should all 
see a political or religious doctrine alike; there would be no dis- 
pute : it would be a case of 8 and 7 — just as it is in heaven, where 
all are sane and none insane. There, there is but one religion, 
one belief; the harmony is perfect; there is never a discordant 
note. 

Under protection of these preliminaries, I suppose I may now 
repeat without offence that the Christian Scientist is insane. I 
mean him no discourtesy, and I am not charging — nor even ima- 
gining — that he is insaner than the rest of the human race. I 
think he is more picturesquely insane than some of us. At the 
same time, I am quite sure that in one important and splendid 
particular he is much saner than is the vast bulk of the race. 

Why is he insane? I told you before: it is because his opinions 
are not ours. I know of no other reason, and I do not need any 
other; it is the only way we have of discovering insanity when 
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it is not violent. It is merely the picturesqueness of his insanity 
that makes it more interesting than my kind or yours. For in- 
stance, consider his "little book;" the "little book" exposed in 
the sky eighteen centuries ago by the flaming angel of the Apoca- 
lypse, and handed down in our day to Mrs. Mary Baker G. Eddy 
of New Hampshire, and translated by her, word for word, into 
English (with help of a polisher), and now published and dis- 
tributed in hundreds of editions by her at a clear profit per 
volume, above cost, of 700 per cent. ! — a profit which distinctly 
belongs to the angel of the Apocalypse, and let him collect it if 
he can ; a " little book " which the C. S. very frequently calls by 
just that name, and always enclosed in quotation-marks to keep 
its high origin exultantly in mind ; a " little book " which " ex- 
plains " and reconstructs and new-paints and decorates the Bible, 
and puts a mansard roof on it and a lightning-rod and all the 
other modern improvements ; a " little book " which for the 
present affects to travel in yoke with the Bible and be friendly 
to it, and within half a century will hitch the Bible in the rear 
and thenceforth travel tandem, itself in the lead, in the coming 
great march of Christian Scientism through the Protestant do- 
minions of the planet. 

Perhaps I am putting the tandem arrangement too far away; 
perhaps five years might be nearer the mark than fifty ; for a lady 
told me last night that in the Christian Science Mosque in Bos- 
ton she noticed some things which seem to me to promise a 
shortening of the interval. On one side there was a display of 
texts from the New Testament, signed with the Saviour's initials, 
"J. C"; and on the opposite side a display of texts from the 
"little book," signed — with the author's mere initials? No — 
signed with Mrs. Mary Baker G. Eddy's name in full. Perhaps 
the angel of the Apocalypse likes this kind of piracy. I made 
this remark lightly to a Christian Scientist this morning, but he 
did not receive it lightly ; he said it was jesting upon holy things ; 
he said there was no piracy, for the angel did not compose the 
book, he only brought it — " God composed it." I could have re- 
torted that it was a case of piracy just the same; that the dis- 
played texts should be signed with the Author's initials, and that 
to sign them with the translator's train of names was another 
case of "jesting upon holy things." However, I did not say 
these things, for this Scientist is a large person, and although by 
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his own doctrine we have no substance, but are fictions and un- 
realities, I knew he could hit me an imaginary blow which would 
furnish me an imaginary pain that could last me a week. The 
lady said that in that Mosque there were two pulpits; in one of 
them was a man with the Former Bible, in the other a woman 
with Mrs. Eddy's apocalyptic Annex; and from these books the 
man and the woman were reading verse and verse about. 

" Hungry ones throng to hear the Bible read in connection with the 
text-book of Christian Science, ' Science and Health, with Key to the 
Scriptures,' by Mary Baker G. Eddy. These are our only preachers. 
They are the word of God." — Christian Science Journal, October, 1898. 

Are these things picturesque? My lady informant told me 
that in a chapel of the Mosque there was a picture or image of 
Mrs. Eddy, and that before it burns a never-extinguished light. 
Is that picturesque? How long do you think it will be before 
the Christian Scientist will be worshipping that picture or image 
and praying to it? How long do you think it will be before it 
is claimed that Mrs. Eddy is a Eedeemer, a Christ, and Christ's 
equal? Already her army of disciples speak of her reverently as 
" Our Mother." How long will it be before they place her on the 
steps of the Throne beside the Virgin — and, later, a step higher? 
First, Mary the Virgin and Mary the Matron ; later, with a change 
of precedence, Mary the Matron and Mary the Virgin. Let the 
artist get ready with his canvas and his brushes ; the new Eenais- 
sance is on its way, and there will be money in altar-canvases — a 
thousand times as much as the Popes and their Church ever spent 
on the Old Masters; for their riches were poverty as compared 
with what is going to pour into the treasure-chest of the Chris- 
tian-Scientist Papacy by-and-by, let us not doubt it. We will 
examine the financial outlook presently and see what it promises. 
A favorite subject of the new Old Master will be the first verse 
of the twelfth chapter of Revelation — a verse which Mrs. Eddy 
says (in her Annex to the Scriptures) has " one distinctive feat- 
ure which has special reference to the present age " — and to her, 
as is rather pointedly indicated : 

" And there appeared a great wonder in heaven ; a woman clothed with 
the sun, and the moon under her feet," etc. 

The woman clothed with the sun will be a portrait of Mrs. 
Eddy. 
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Is it insanity to believe that Christian Scientism is destined to 
make the most formidable show that any new religion has made 
in the world since the birth and spread of Mohammedanism, and 
that within a century from now it may stand second to Eome only, 
in numbers and power in Christendom ? 

If this is a wild dream it will not be easy to prove it so just 
yet, I think. There seems argument that it may come true. The 
Christian-Science " boom " is not yet five years old ; yet already 
it has 500 churches and 1,000,000 members in America. 

It has its start, you see, and it is a phenomenally good one. 
Moreover, it is latterly spreading with a constantly accelerating 
swiftness. It has a better chance to grow and prosper and achieve 
permanency than any other existing " ism " ; for it has more to 
offer than any other. The past teaches us that in order to succeed 
a movement like this must not be a mere philosophy, it must be 
a religion; also, that it must not claim entire originality, but 
content itself with passing for an improvement on an existing 
religion, and show its hand later, when strong and prosperous — 
like Mohammedanism. 

Next, there must be money — and plenty of it. 

Next, the power and authority and capital must be concen- 
trated in the grip of a small and irresponsible clique, with no- 
body outside privileged to ask questions or find fault. 

Next, as before remarked, it must bait its hook with some new 
and attractive advantages over the baits offered by the other re- 
ligions. 

A new movement equipped with some of these endowments — 
like spiritualism, for instance — may count upon a considerable 
success; a new movement equipped with the bulk of them — like 
Mohammedanism, for' instance — may count upon a widely ex- 
tended conquest. Mormonism had all the requisites but one — 
it had nothing new and nothing valuable to bait with; and, be- 
sides, it appealed to the stupid and the ignorant only. Spiritual- 
ism lacked the important detail of concentration of money and 
authority in the hands of an irresponsible clique. 

The above equipment is excellent, admirable, powerful, but not 
perfect. There is yet another detail which is worth the whole of 
it put together — and more; a detail which has never been joined 
(in the beginning of a religious movement) to a supremely good 
working equipment since the world began, until now : a new per- 
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sonage to worship. Christianity had the Saviour, but at first and 
for generations it lacked money and concentrated power. In Mrs. 
Eddy, Christian Science possesses the new personage for worship, 
and in addition — here in the very beginning — a working equip- 
ment that has not a flaw in it. In the beginning, Mohammedan- 
ism had no money; and it has never had anything to offer its 
client but heaven — nothing here below that was valuable. In 
addition to heaven hereafter, Christian Science has present health 
and a cheerful spirit to offer — for cash; and in comparison with 
this bribe all other this-world bribes are poor and cheap. You 
recognize that this estimate is admissible, do you not? 

To whom does Bellamy's " Nationalism " appeal ? Neces- 
sarily to the few: people who read and dream, and are com- 
passionate, and troubled for the poor and the hard-driven. To 
whom does Spiritualism appeal? Necessarily to the few; its 
" boom " has lasted for half a century and I believe it claims short 
of four millions of adherents in America. Who are attracted by 
Swedenborgianism and some of the other fine and delicate 
" isms " ? The few again : educated people, sensitively organized, 
with superior mental endowments, who seek lofty planes of 
thought and find their contentment there. And who are attracted 
by Christian Science? There is no limit; its field is horizonless; 
its appeal is as universal as is the appeal of Christianity itself. 
It appeals to the rich, the poor, the high, the low, the cultured, 
the ignorant, the gifted, the stupid, the modest, the vain, the 
wise, the silly, the soldier, the civilian, the hero, the coward, the 
idler, the worker, the godly, the godless, the freeman, the slave, 
the adult, the child; they who are ailing in body or mind, they 
tvlio have friends that are ailing in body or mind. To mass it 
in a phrase, its clientage is the Human Race. Will it march ? I 
think so. 

Remember its principal great offer : to rid the Race of pain and 
disease. Can it do so? In large measure, yes. How much of 
the pain and disease in the world is created by the imaginations 
of the sufferers, and then kept alive by those same imaginations ? 
Four-fifths? Not anything short of that, I should think. Can 
Christian Science banish that four-fifths ? I think so. Can any 
other (organized) force do it? None that I know of. Would 
this be a new world when that was accomplished ? And a pleas- 
anter one — for us well people, as well as for those fussy and fret- 
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ting sick ones ? Would it seem as if there was not as much gloomy 
weather as there used to be ? I think so. 

In the mean time, would the Scientist kill off a good many- 
patients ? I think so. More than get killed off now by the legal- 
ized methods ? I will take up that question presently. 

At present, T wish to ask you to examine some of the Scientist's 
performances, as registered in his magazine, " The Christian 
Science Journal" — October number, 1898. First, a Baptist 
clergyman gives us this true picture of " the average orthodox 
Christian" — and he could have added that it is a true picture 
of the average (civilized) human being: 

" He is a worried and fretted and fearful man ; afraid of himself and 
his propensities, afraid of colds and fevers, afraid of treading on ser- 
pents or drinking deadly things." 

Then he gives us this contrast : 

" The average Christian Scientist has put all anxiety and fretting 
under his feet. He does have a victory over fear and care that is not 
achieved by the average orthodox Christian." 

He has put all anxiety and fretting under his feet. What pro- 
portion of your earnings or income would you be willing to pay 
for that frame of mind, year in, year out? It really outvalues 
any price that can be put upon it. Where can you purchase it, 
at any outlay of any sort, in any Church or out of it, except the 
Scientist's ? 

Well, it is the anxiety and fretting about colds, and fevers, and 
draughts, and getting our feet wet, and about forbidden food 
eaten in terror of indigestion, that brings on the cold and the 
fever and the indigestion and the most of our other ailments; and 
so, if the Science can banish that anxiety from the world I think 
it can reduce the world's disease and pain about four-fifths. 

In this October number many of the redeemed testify and give 
thanks; and not coldly, but with passionate gratitude. As a rule 
they seem drunk with health, and with the surprise of it, the 
wonder of it, the unspeakable glory and splendor of it, after a 
long sober spell spent in inventing imaginary diseases and con- 
creting them with doctor-stuff. The first witness testifies that 
when " this most beautiful Truth first dawned on him " he had 
"nearly all the ills that flesh is heir to"; that those he did not 
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have he thought he had — and this made the tale about complete. 
What was the natural result ? Why, he was a dump-pit " for all 
the doctors, druggists, and patent medicines of the country." 
Christian Science came to his help, and " the old sick conditions 
passed away," and along with them the "dismal forebodings" 
which he had been accustomed to employ in conjuring up ail- 
ments. And so he was a healthy and cheerful man, now, and 
astonished. 

But I am not astonished, for from other sources I know what 
must have been his method of applying Christian Science. If I 
am in the right, he watchfully and diligently diverted his mind 
from unhealthy channels and compelled it to travel in healthy 
ones. Nothing contrivable by human invention could be more 
formidably effective than that, in banishing imaginary ailments 
and in closing the entrances against subsequent applicants of their 
breed. I think his method was to keep saying, " I am well ! I am 
sound ! — sound and well ! well and sound ! Perfectly sound, per- 
fectly well ! I have no pain ; there's no such thing as pain ! I 
have no disease; there's no such thing as disease! Nothing is 
real but Mind; all is Mind, All-Good, Good-Good, Life, Soul, 
Liver, Bones, one of a series, ante and pass the buck !" 

I do not mean that that was exactly the formula used, but that 
it doubtless contains the spirit of it. The Scientist would attach 
value to the exact formula, no doubt, and to the religious spirit 
in which it was used. I should think that any formula that 
would divert the mind from unwholesome channels and force it 
into healthy ones would answer every purpose with some people, 
though not with all. I think it most likely that a very religious 
man would find the addition of the religious spirit a powerful 
re-enforcement in his case. 

The second witness testifies that the Science banished " an old 
organic trouble," which the doctor and the surgeon had been 
nursing with drugs and the knife for seven years. 

He calls it his " claim." A surface-miner would think it was 
not his claim at all, but. the property of the doctor and his pal the 
surgeon — for he would be misled by that word, which is Christian- 
Science slang for "ailment." The Christian Scientist has no 
ailment; to him there is no such thing, and he will not use the 
lying word. All that happens to him is, that upon his attention 
an imaginary disturbance sometimes obtrudes itself which claims 
to be an ailment, but isn't. 
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This witness offers testimony for a clergyman seventy years old 
who had preached forty years in a Christian church, and has now 
gone over to the new sect. He was " almost blind and deaf." He 
was treated by the C. S. method, and " when he heard the voice 
of Truth he saw spiritually." Saw spiritually ? It is a little in- 
definite; they had better treat him again. Indefinite testimonies 
might properly be waste-basketed, since there is evidently no lack 
of definite ones procurable, but this C. S. magazine is poorly 
edited, and so mistakes of this kind must be expected. 

The next witness is a soldier of the Civil War. When Christian 
Science found him, he had in stock the following claims : 

Indigestion, Atrophy of the mucles of 

Eheumatism, Arms, > 

Catarrh, Shoulders, ^ 

Chalky deposits in Stiffness of all those joints, 

Shoulder joints, } Insomnia, 

Arm joints, S Excruciating pains most of the 

Hand joints, } time. 

These claims have a very substantial sound. They came of ex- 
posure in the campaigns. The doctors did all they could, but it 
was little. Prayers were tried, but " I never realized any physical 
relief from that source." After thirty years of torture, he went 
to a Christian Scientist and took an hour's treatment and went 
home painless. Two days later, he "began to eat like a well 
man." Then "the claims vanished — some at once, others more 
gradually"; finally, "they have almost entirely disappeared." 
And — a thing which is of still greater value — he is now " content- 
ed and happy." That is a detail which, as earlier remarked, is a 
Scientist-Church specialty. And, indeed, one may go farther and 
assert with little or no exaggeration that it is a Christian Science 
monopoly. With thirty-one years' effort, the Methodist Church 
had not succeeded in furnishing it to this harassed soldier. 

And so the tale goes on. Witness after witness bulletins his 
claims, declares their prompt abolishment, and gives Mrs. Eddy's 
Discovery the praise. Milk-leg is cured; nervous prostration is 
cured; consumption is cured; and St. Vitus's dance is made a 
pastime. And now and then an interesting new addition to the 
Science slang appears on the page. We have " demonstrations 
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over " chilblains and such things. It seems to be a curtailed way 
of saying " demonstrations of the power of Christian-Science 
Truth oyer the fiction which masquerades under the name of 
Chilblains." The children, as well as the adults, share in the 
blessings of the Science. " Through the study of the ' little 
book ' they are learning how to be healthful, peaceful, and wise." 
Sometimes they are cured of their little claims by the professional 
healer, and sometimes more advanced children say over the 
formula and cure themselves. 

A little Far- Western girl of nine, equipped with an adult 
vocabulary, states her age and says, " I thought I would write a 
demonstration to you." She had a claim, derived from getting 
flung over a pony's head and landed on a rock-pile. She saved 
herself from disaster by remembering to say " God is All " while 
she was in the air. I couldn't have done it. I shouldn't even 
have thought of it. I should have been too excited. Nothing but 
Christian Science could have enabled that child to do that calm 
and thoughtful and judicious thing in those circumstances. She 
came down on her head, and by all the rules she should have 
broken it; but the intervention of the formula prevented that, 
so the only claim resulting was a blackened eye. Monday morn- 
ing it was still swollen and shut. At school "it hurt pretty 
badly — that is, it seemed to." So " I was excused, and went down 
in the basement and said, ' Now I am depending on mamma in- 
stead of God, and I will depend on God instead of mamma.'" 
No doubt this would have answered ; but, to make sure, she added 
Mrs. Eddy to the team and recited " the Scientific Statement of 
Being," which is one of the principal incantations, I judge. 
Then " I felt my eye opening." Why, it would have opened an 
oyster. I think it is one of the touchingest things in child-his- 
tory, that pious little rat down cellar pumping away at the 
Scientific Statement of Being. 

There is a page about another good child — little Gordon. 
Little Gordon "came into the world without the assistance of 
surgery or anaesthetics." He was a " demonstration." A painless 
one ; therefore, his coming evoked " joy and thankfulness to God 
and the Discoverer of Christian Science," It is a noticeable 
feature of this literature — the so frequent linking together of the 
Two Beings in an equal bond ; also of Their Two Bibles. When 
little Gordon was two years old, "he was playing horse on the 
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bed, where I had left my ' little book.' I noticed him stop in his 
play, take the book carefully in his little hands, kiss it softly, 
then look about for the highest place of safety his arms could 
reach, and put it there." This pious act filled the mother " with 
such a train of thought as I had never experienced before. I 
thought of the sweet mother of long ago who kept things in her 
heart," etc. It is a bold comparison; however, unconscious pro- 
fanations are about as common in the mouths of the lay member- 
ship of the new Church as are frank and open ones in the mouths 
of its consecrated chiefs. 

Some days later, the family library — Christian-Science books 
— was lying in a deep-seated window. This was another chance 
for the holy child to show off. He left his play and went there 
and pushed all the books to one side, except the Annex. " It he 
took in both hands, slowly raised it to his lips, then removed it 
carefully, and seated himself in the window." It had seemed to 
the mother too wonderful to be true, that first time; but now she 
was convinced that " neither imagination nor accident had any- 
thing to do with it." Later, little Gordon let the author of his 
being see him do it. After that he did it frequently; probably 
every time anybody was looking. I would rather have that child 
than a chromo. If this tale has any object, it is to intimate that 
the inspired book was supernaturally able to convey a sense of 
its sacred and awful character to this innocent little creature, 
without the intervention of outside aids. The magazine is not 
edited with high-priced discretion. The editor has a "claim," 
and he ought to get it treated. 

Among other witnesses there is one who had a " jumping tooth- 
ache," which several times tempted her to " believe that there was 
sensation in matter, but each time it was overcome by the power 
of Truth." She would not allow the dentist to use cocaine, but 
sat there and let him punch and drill and split and crush the 
tooth, and tear and slash its ulcerations, and pull out the nerve, 
and dig out fragments of bone; and she wouldn't once confess 
that it hurt. And to this day she thinks it didn't, and I have 
not a doubt that she is nine-tenths right, and that her Christian- 
Science faith did her better service than she could have gotten out 
of cocaine. 

There is an account of a boy who got broken all up into small 
bits by an accident, but said over the Scientific Statement of 
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Being, or some of the other incantations, and got well and sound 
without having suffered any real pain and without the intrusion 
of a surgeon. 

Also there is an account of the restoration to perfect health, 
in a single night, of a fatally injured horse, by the application of 
Christian Science. I can stand a good deal, but I recognize that 
the ice is getting thin, here. That horse had as many as fifty 
claims; how could he demonstrate over them? Could he do the 
All-Good, Good-Good, Good-Gracious, Liver, Bones, Truth, All 
down but Nine, Set them up on the Other Alley? Could he in- 
tone the Scientific Statement of Being? Now, could he? 
Wouldn't it give him a relapse? Let us draw the line at horses. 
Horses and furniture. 

There is a plenty of other testimonies in the magazine, but 
these quoted samples will answer. They show the kind of trade 
the Science is driving. Now we come back to the question, Does 
the Science kill a patient here and there and now and then? We 
must concede it. Does it compensate for this? I am persuaded 
that it can make a plausible showing in that direction. For in- 
stance: when it lays its hand upon a soldier who has suffered 
thirty years of helpless torture and makes him whole in body and 
mind, what is the actual sum of that achievement? This, I 
think: that it has restored to life a subject who had essentially 
died ten deaths a year for thirty years, and each of them a long 
and painful one. But for its interference that man would have 
essentially died thirty times more, in the three years which have 
since elapsed. There are thousands of young people in the land 
who are now ready to enter upon a life-long death similar to that 
man's. Every time the Science captures one of these and secures 
to him life-long immunity from imagination-manufactured dis- 
ease, it may plausibly claim that in his person it has saved 300 
lives. Meantime, it will kill a man every now and then. But 
no matter; it will still be ahead on the credit side. 

Mark Twain. 
(To be Continued.) 



